224	A Tale of Indian Heroes
" Lo ! the monkey with whom thou didst converse, and who has done so much mischief, is having his tail burnt off ! Ha, ha ! He, he ! How his tail will flame 1 "
And Sita, much distressed, immediately worshipped the God of Fire, and prayed that He would be kind and cool. And the Fire listening, flamed up and bade the wind blow cool.
So it came to pass that when the cotton soaked in oil on HunumAn's tail began to burn, he was astonished and said:
" Lo 1 I see my tail flaming, but I feel no heat! On the contrary at the very end of my tail it seemeth like a lump of ice ! Now, therefore, I can do as I like! "
So, diminishing himself to the size of a cat, he slipped his bonds and bounded away with a laugh, his tail flaming behind him like a torch.
" Ha, ha ! " he cried, " now for more mischief ! Truly for his kindness in being cool, I must offer sacrifice to the God that flameth on my tail."
And with that he commenced leaping and bounding from one house to the other, setting fire to them with his flaming tail. And none could stop him. And folk ran screaming into the streets, and houses began to topple, and the networks of gold and silver began to melt and run down the walls in rivulets, while crystal cracked and gems became like dull stones. Thus palace after palace caught fire, and the dwellers therein, despairing of saving their abodes, cried aloud:
" This is the Fire-God himself come in the guise of a monkey ! "
Thus the whole city was in ruins, and Hunuman, after assuring himself that Sita was unharmed, rose

